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The second edition of 
PUCK’S ANNUAL 
having been exhausted, we have now in press a 
THIRD EDITION, 


which, we hope, will by ready by the first of next 


week, 
Keppier & SCHWARZMANN. 





THE NEW LIGHT AND THE NEW YEAR. 


THE great American Eagle feels very much 
inclined to spread its wings and scream to the 
full extent of its lung power at the actual posi- 
tive no-mistake-about-it completion of the long- 
waited-for Edison Electric Light, which is to 
make kerosene, gasmeters, camphene, gasoliers, 
chandeliers, and every other kind of lier, things 
of the past. It is a fit triumph for the New 
Year, and we have pictorially celebrated it in 
consequence. 

But stay—we must not be in too great a hurry 
—Mr. Edison may be wrong. 

We were disappointed once and may be 
again; so we will not crow too soon. Indeed 
we won’t crow at all or say more about it, but 
will simply wait for further developments which 
we fondly hope will prove that our suggestive 
cartoon is not so very far out, after all. 








PIN-MONEY AND NEEDLE-MONEY. 


EOPLE who have everything they want 
in the way of luxury rarely, we are sorry 
to say, even at this alleged happy season, 

bestow any extensive thoughts on the poor 
wretches who hardly earn enough to sustain life. 

Our cartoon with the above caption tells its 
own story. The half-starved needle-woman 
gets her scanty pay, often mercilessly scaled, 
from the bloated manufacturer or merchant. 
She cannot live on it, and ultimately the 
Potter’s Field will prematurely claim her for its 
own. 





The rich employer, as he hands to his wife 
the plethoric pocket-book containing a goodly 
supply of pin-money to add to the enjoyment 
of life, entirely ignores the existence of the 
miserable needle-women to whom he has paid, 
perhaps, on that day their needle-money. 

Yet he will be honored and respected, and 
called a great and good man, and when he dies 
a noble monument will be erected to his 
memory. 

Yes, there is plenty of room for the exercise 
of charity in New York. There are demands 
for it on all sides, We Americans are not a 
mean people, we give freely—but too promis- 
cuously, We want our charities better organ- 
ized ; by which means many thousands of worthy 
sufferers might be enabled to extract some en- 
joyment from life. 


. 








THE IRISH MILCH COW. 
RELAND and its turbulent inhabitants have 
very frequently given Puck inspiration, 
both for his pen and pencil. 

We have handled the subject without gloves, 
and have consequently said very disagreeable, 
though none the less true things. 

Yet we are almost inclined to commiserate 
the poor unfortunate country. It seems to 
fare worse at the hands of its so-called friends 
than at those of its avowed enemies. 

Its alien landlords squeeze all they can out 
of their poor unfortunate tenants, and do not 
pretend to make any bones about it. There is 
their property, and it must be made to pay ii 
possible. The tenant knows what he has to 
expect. 

But it is the praste and the political agitator 
who are perpetually milking the poor Irish cow 
under pretence of being its friend. 

First money is wanted for a local church, 
then Peter’s-pence for His Holiness the Pope. 
Now it is for a “‘ skirmishing fund;” and again 
to pay the expenses of some ruffianly Fenian, 
or unprincipled, though perhaps enthusiastic 
agitator, whose only object is to aggrandize 
himself, entirely regardless of the confiding 
bog-trotter whose last penny he has perhaps 
taken for the purpose. 

Mr. Parnell would do well to ponder on our 
remarks before endeavoring to get up any ex- 
citement here on this Irish business. 

We have a great deal too much of it, as it is 
at all times. 








HOLIDAY FASHIONS; [880. 


Puck’s NEw YEar’s Hat. 





Puckerings. 


* * 
Happy NEW Aenr! Shall we not rather praise 
His lot who, bent with weary weight of days, 
Creeps slowly to the dusk wherefrom he came, 
Beyond the reach of mortal praise or blame? 
The one we crown with roses, hail with songs, 
Must bear the burden of our woes and wrongs: 
Ah! happier he for whom the sting is past 
Of our ingratitude—the happier Zust! 

| * * 
* 
WuiskeEy tod-dy—headache to-morrow. 


CincinnaATr's striking packers refuse to “ go 
the whole hog.” 


WE wish Governor Garcelon a Happy New 
Year—and we hope he may get it. 


Mr. Cyrus ANDRE FIELD has gone to Eu- 
rope, to arrange for his spring importation of 
notabilities. 


Epison’s Electric Light may triumph in the 
end; but the Governor of Maine will gas so 
long as they’ll let him. 


Mr. CLERICAL E. STOUGHTON is to be suc- 
ceeded by a new U. S. Minister to Russia. We 
don’t want Van Zandt at all. 


BoucicauLt has been ordered South. We 
bought some lots in Kerguelen’s Land, once 
upon a time, which are very much at Mr. B.’s 
service, if he will build and take up permanent 
residence. 


The Present Century, in its issue of last week, 
seems to know more about Puck than Puck 
knows about himself; but we have very little 
reason to find fault with either compliment or 
criticism, coming from such 2 good-looking 
and well-edited paper. 


A PHILADELPHIA man, astray in New York 
during the last storm, gazed for half a day at 
the Trinity Church clock, whose hands, weighed 
down by the falling snow, revolved at the rate 
of one lap in six hours. Finally, when he had 
taken it all in, he said softly: ‘‘ This carries 
me back to Philadelphia.” 


WE wish we could turn out a little of the reg- 
ulation gush about 1880; but we really can’t. 
These New Years are getting stale, so to speak. 
They are overdoing the business. If they want 
to be noticed, they have got to make them- 
selves less cheap, and not come so often as 
once every twelvemonth. There is a decided 
reform called for in this direction. 


Now, young man, three things: 

Don't put on your evening dress before 6 
p. m. to-morrow. It is mo¢ good “‘form”’; it is 
simply vulgar. If you are afraid that people 
will think you haven’t a swallow-tail, pin a card 
on your frock-coat announcing your possession 
of that valuable article. 

Don't drink in every house that you enter. 
Nobody will press you to do so, except ill-bred 
people; and you certainly don’t wish to drink 
with ill-bred people. 

Don't say ‘‘ Hap’ Ne’ Year!” to everybody 
you see. The sentiment is not novel or orig- 
inal. And by talking pleasantly, naturally and 
sensibly, you may make this day of conven- 
tional “calling” less of a bore to the ladies 
whom it is supposed to honor. 

Moreover: Study Pucx’s ANNUAL, article 
Fitznoodle, for further hints on proper behavior. 
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OF CAPADURA HARDTACK, ESO. 


OF course, of course! 
New Year’s is here. It 
had to come. It was due. 
The calendar, sir, has only 
one thing to recommend 
it, and that is its solid 
regularity. Dates make 
no postponement on ac- 
count of the weather. 

Talking of weather, 
things appear to be pretty 
variegated this season, 
don’t they? I rise to-day, 
let us say, with my poet’s 
heart weighed down with 
the leaden sky and the 
cold, misty air. These 
items may be immaterial 
to you, sir, but they are 
hefty realitiestome. Well, 
to-morrow, when I get up 

from my virtuous couch—it is a ten-cent Howard Lodging House couch; I have shot my old 
ash-barrel—my bosom will heave with joy at the sight of the crystaline clear empyrean, whose 
cloudless turquoise gleams like a blue revelation of glory about the myriad white-clad roofs and 
the snow mantled tree-tops of the parks. All is joy in nature—clear, keen, cold, pearly, 
go-as-you-please joy! 

All? Well, the man with a frost-bitten ear isn’t so strong on joy; but what’s aural chil- 
blains to meteorological ecstasy ? 

Do I celebrate New Year’s Day? Of course, of course. I believe in all these touching 
anniversaries, round which cluster the memories of honored generations now a-blossoming in 
the dust. I cling to New Year’s Day. I celebrate it after a fashion of my own—rather the 
opposite of yours, my young friend. I do of make calls. In fact, this is the one day of the 
year on which I omit that ceremony. 

Why should I make calls? I own, it is a graceful and beautiful custom. The ladies like 
it—and I always have smiled—I smile constitutionally—on the sex. Look at that foreign lady, 
with the distinguished air—her by the barrel there, probing its arcane depths with a hook. 
That woman is gone on me, sir, dead gone. The sex, you see, reciprocates. Yes, I highly 
approve of miaking calls on New Year’s. 

But why should I join the giddy throng? In palatial parlors, where the feet sink in the 
luxurious velvet pile of carpets woven in foreign looms, where the profusion of bric-a-brac, the 
artistic array of pictures and statuary, bespeak the influence of refined tastes on illimitable 
wealth, where the soft light streams through delicately tinted glass—there fair women receive 
the homage of the crowd—there fashion throws her spell over her devotees, and the wine-cup 
circles fair, presented by white-armed Hebes to the lips of brave and manly youth, who bows 
low, enthralled—intoxicated more by the tender glance of lucent eyes than by the sparkling 
potion. 

Yet I am not there. 

Why should I be? Intent on their own pleasures, what heed would they give to me? 
My aims are not theirs. ‘They worship alone at the gilded shrine of pleasure. When I make a 
call, it is for a definite purpose. I am after feed. And I have observed that the cooks gener- 
ally, on New Year’s day, are receiving, and they find it more blessed to do that than to give. 
New Year’s calling, for me, is, in fact—N. G. 

Thank you, don’t care if I do. 
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PROHIBITION PROVERBS. 


Ca. holy oppression “ legal suasion.” This 
sounds holier, and the brethren love contradic- 
tions of terms. 





Tue wicked shall not ’scape the gin. 








THE editors of Webster’s Unabridged are 
evidently allied with the publicans: see therein 
the word “‘ temperance.” 


Tea is the draft that cheers—and hisses. 





THE apple that tempted Eve must have been 
apple-jack. 





OnLy a letter’s difference between vile and 
vine, sin and gin, rum and ruin, This is a 
sound argument. It’s nothing but sound. 





More fetters, dread inquisitors! Irons 


against irony! 








Rum and murder are brethren; they both 


Wuoso defendeth freedom for naught is 
come from Cain. 


suborned and Jéribed; but whoso defendeth 
holy oppression, verily that laborer is worthy 
of his hire. 





TuHE holy office zs kind : the persecution of 


the bar profiteth the bar. F, BLAKE CroFron. 








Tuis cry of fanaticism is very old, brethren; 


it is as old as the Inquisition itself. It was a brace of communists who met in a 


secluded hostelry near Tompkins Square. 
“Lugsy watch you’ve got on,” said one: 
‘*what’s she worth ?” 
“* Don’t know,” the other horny-handed re- 
plied: “‘ the jeweler was asleep.” 





Ir is nobler, brethren, to persecute offenses 
than offenders. 
rum? 


Suppose we punish a bottle of 








FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 
No. CXV. 


THE HOLIDAY 
SEASON. 

Ya-as, Chrwist- 
mas-day is ovah 
and everwy Amer- 
wican has eaten his 
wegulation dinnah, 
Y/ vaade his wegula- 
tion pwesents, and 
dwunk his wegula- 
tion supply of dif- 
ferwent beverwages. Perwhaps some fellaws 
may have aw indulged in maw than the wegu- 
lation quantity. 

To-morrow is the first day of the new ye-ah, 
which, as everwybody alweady knows, is de- 
voted by youngstahs to moving about fwom 
post to p-p-pillah and seeing to what extent 
their fwiends have their tables spwead to we- 
ceive visitahs. 

Although I’m engaged to Miss Marguerwite, 
who is quite wepublican in her ideahs, I am 
not sufficiently Amerwicanized to be bwoken 
into this widiculous and unnecessary paying- 
visits arwangement. I shall therefore dwop the 
subject, as I am not desirwous of worwying 
people faw whom I may have a fai-ah amount 
of wespect, by my wemarks, even if they are 
but too twue. 

There is not a gweat deal to say about these 
aw holidays. I have tweated the topic at Jack 
Carnegie’s wequest quite fwequently, and aw 
wathah imagine that it is worn a twifle thwead- 
bare. 

Howevah, the new ye-ah must necessarwily 
bwing with it what some fellaws call food faw 
weflection—aw I mean pwevisionarwy specula- 
tion. 

I have now been wesiding in this countwy 
faw a considerwable perwiod—’pon my soul, I 
don’t wemembah the pwecise numbah of 
months or ye-ahs, but I have an ide-ah that 
durwing the time I have expwessed my opinions 
with fweedom on a verwy extensive varwiety of 
subjects. 

Perwhaps it would now be the pwopah thing 
faw me to take a sort of weview of my carwe-ah 
he-ah. 

I think it may all be summed up in the fact 
that I am going to be marwied to weally a most 
desirwable cweachah—aw I may say a pwize 
Amerwican young woman. I think my people 
would have pweferwed my making a matwi- 
monial alliance with somebody in our set at 
home, ye know, but no fellaw can have undah 
contwol his feelings, and in this particular in- 
stance I’m extwemely glad I didn’t. 

I am aw still fwequently asked if I intend 
to wemain in this countwy aftah I have led 
Miss Marguerwite to the hymeneal altah. I 
always say in weply that I weally don’t 
know aw. 











A LITERAL CONSTRUCTION. 





Tue SELF-FEEDER. 
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LOVE’S BIRD-ON. 


A bird in this piece is worth two in any other, 


“@S emu sea-gull,’’ she thought, 
“Does he like my singing ?” 
“Toucan duet better, dear,” 
Came his anser ringing. 
They sang awhile, then sat together; 
His stork at first was of the weather. 


“‘ This nightingale I came; 
It made my umbre-ella 
Tern inside out, it oriole 
All linnet, and, Miss Stella, 
The hole thus torn, thick crane came through— 
I got a duck-ing all for you,” 


“it is a ruff and bittern night; 

The wren,” she said, “ has wet you; 
Dis pelican and with teal light 

The troubles that beset you.” 
So she be gannit, and with robin breast 
He led heron till she her love confessed, 


‘He called her then his starling, 
And with thrush-ing flushes 
‘Turkey little hand in his, 
Careless of her blushes: 
‘| love-bird you,” he said, “ and 1 
Hope penelope ment we may try.” 


‘Owl, let osprey that we 

Are not compelled to do it; 
ll eagle it might be, 

With dire egret we’d rue it— 
But if finch-urch we wed, I know 
We'll find our raven here below. 


“Ask parrot once, nor quail— 
His anger he must swallow; 
If sweet auk makes him rail, 
Canary gull but follow? 
If Phoenix says, l’ll lark and fly 
Unto some wren-dove-ous near by.” 


“He's martin-cugh to speak,”’ 

She thought, as he departed; 
“Canary man with cheek 

Like his be chicken-hearted ? 
And yet he may return—oh, dear— 
And whisper, Stella, chanticle . | 


‘*O sparrow! can you spare 

One of your charming daughters? 
Heap plover, sir, I dare, 

And you need not support us. 
Ostrich a point—don’t an grebe be— 
If falcon wed, why may not we?” 


“Yes! Yes!” the old man said, 
“And diver dozen others, 
All whom I wish were wed — 
Goose send your friends and brothers; 
If they pigeon, young man, like you, 
I swan I'll give hawk crow-mo, too.” 


[Patent applied for—H. Cw] ' 
Is he musical—(G. A. Y. P.) 
(Pinafore) 


Two can do it 
answer 


talk 


night in gale 
umbrella 

‘Turn—it tore a hole 
in it 

rain 

duck 


rough—bitter 
rain 
Dispel I can—delight 


began it—throbbing 
her on 


his darling 
rushing 
Took a 


love but 
an elopement 


Oh, let us pray (‘Talmage) 


Illegal 

regret 

if in church 

heaven (or otherwise) 


Pa at once—quail. 

swallow 

talk—rail 

Can ary girl 

If he ‘“nix’’—hark 
rendez-vous (Parlez-vous ?) 


smart enough 


same as before 
Spring, of course 


This is clear enough 


Oh, spare Oh! 
Heap lover 


O stretch—angry 
all can 


I’ve a 

4W's 

Go send 

pitch in 

swan—a chromo. 


H. C. Dopce. 





SHAKSPERE STUDIES. 


HamMiLet—Act V. 
THE clowns are reprehensively familiar in 
speaking of Ophelia as “‘ Ar gal.’’—[Sc. 1. 


THE first grave-digger believed in modern 
manners and men of the times. ‘‘ There is no 
ancient gentlemen.””—([Sc. 1. 


THE sexton, although he spade for it, does 
his work grumblingly. He professes loyalty to 
the nobles, yet privately swears by the mass, 
—[Sc. 1. ‘ 


From the treatment accorded poor Yorick’s 
remains the clown appears to be no better than 
a scullion.—[Sc. 1. 


HAMLET, while at sea, studied up marine 
tactics and acquired a strong admiration for 
that branch of war service; he exclaims: ‘‘How 
absolute the navies!’’—[Sc. 1. 


‘* WHERE are my Switz?” asks Claudius, in 
ActIV., Sc.5. The clown solves the problem, 
why Hamlet was sent to England? ‘To re- 
cover his Switz there.’”’—[Sc. 1. 


CourTNEY, in emulation of Hamlet’s exam- 
ple, ‘‘ throws down the scull.””—[Sc. 1. 


“‘ Your tanner will keep out water a great 
while,” quoth the grave-digger. Our ex-tanner 
has the same remarkable habit!—[Sc. 1. 


WHEN it was suggested that the priést sing a 
requiem, Laertes calls it a “treble woe,”— 
[Sc. 1. 


WHEN the king laid a great wager on Ham- 
let’s head, the latter inquires: ‘‘ What wager 
bet ?”—[Sc. 2. : 


Is there nothing new? Osric, master of 
amusements, speaks of ‘‘Grant showing.”— 
[Sc. 2. 


A WARLIKE king can barb ary horse he likes, 
yet one must not confound Barbary horses 
with barbed steeds.—[Sc. 2. 


HAMLET required a long dialogue and several ° 
invitations to induce him to face Laertes’s rapier. 
In this, as in all other matters, he was slow in 
coming to the front.—[Sc. 2. JoHN ALBRo. 


A PROHIBITION POINT. 


Piozz1 SmytH, F. R. S., has attempted to 
trace in the design of the Great Pyramid pro- 
phecies of the Christian Era, and of the end of 
the world in 1881. He has lately been eclipsed 
by Professor Biglie, A. S. S., a Truro astrolo- 
ger, who has discovered a tee-total symbolism 
in that remarkable structure. This astrologer 
agrees with Mr. R. A. Proctor and other writers 
upon the Pyramid in believing that the straight 
converging passages which descend to ‘a well 
were intended to reflect certain stars at certain 
important positions, and to make them visible 
by daylight. But Biglie, A. S.S., goes further 
and sees a sublime moral purpose in studying 
the heavenly orbs thus reflected in water. 
“‘ Sic itur ad astra’’: this is the true way to see 
stars—through the pure medium of cold water, 
not, as the wicked see them, under the influence 
of rum. Through water we find the righ¢ as- 
cension of stars; and thus from the Egyptian 
gloom of the subterranean tunnels of Cheops 
comes the elucidation of the mystic adage: 
‘* Truth lies in a well.”” F. BLakE CROFTON. 
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AMERICAN ART. 





PORTRAIT 





YJ AYDE Eo 


SHOWING THE EXTREME ELASTICITY OF THE NATIVE STUDENTS’ GENIUS, AND ITS 
COMPLETE ADAPTABILITY TO THE CHARACTERISTIC REQUIREMENTS OF ALL 
SCHOOLS, INCLUDING THE ENGLISH PRE-RAPHAELITE, THE MUNICH 
IMPRESSIONIST, THE FRENCH, SPANISH, FLEMISH AND HOBO- 

KENIC; AND THE BEAUTIFUL AND INSPIRING WAY 
IN WHICH IT CREATES A RATTLING AMONG 
THE DRY BONES OF PAINTING. 
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THE BELATED MOSQUITO. 
© FATE, ferocious, fearful, fiery, fell! 





O Hate! O harmful Haste! Oh, Ho! O Thunder! 


Why have ye left me thus to mourn, I wonder, 
Like a crushed periwinkle in his shell? 
Why hast thou left me, Fate, 
Like to Calypso, lone and desolate, 
Uncomforted, and taking worse and worse on— 
Or like some other mythologic person. 
Those gods and things 
Of whom old Homer sings 
Were always weeping, somehow. Yet I doubt 
If they’d as much as I to weep about. 
Just let me make my sad position clear, 
And claim from you a sympathizing tear, 
If you’ve one handy. Well, no matter, then, 
I’ll try to get along without it. When 
This brilliant morning dawned—when upon high 
Phcebus—or—what’s his name ?—illumes the sky, 
When thingumy clouds Aurora’s fingers kiss, 
I was upon the edge of married bliss. 
I was engaged to—well, let it suffice 
To say, to something rather extra nice 
In the way of nice young women. Yes, and now 
That’s lost forever. You shall find out how. 
I'll paint her, if I’m not too much enraged to— 
This is the sort of girl I was engaged to: 
Her wealth of hair fell golden o’er an eye 
Whose azure made the noonday heavens shy; 
Plump was her figure, rounded—yet etite; 
Small was her hand; 
And I suppose—that is—I understand— 
I—well, I guess, that’s all— 
Her feet 
Were also small. 
And this one thing I know, 
As Southerners say “ fo’ sho’—”’ 
Her parent stern 
Is comfortably ‘‘ fixed.” 
Perchance this thought was mixed 
With all the love that in my bosom used to burn. 
And now she’s gone!— 


But, judging from your looks, ’twere best that I get on. 


’Twas but an hour ago 
One little mosquivo 
Blasted to all eternity my life 
And robbed me of my sweet prospective wife. 
’Twas in her father’s house 
About the time when day its glim doth dowse. 
At that dear twilight hour we talked apart. 
I had told John, I may remark, just here, 
He needn’t light the chandelier. 
So off that servitor discreetly went, ' 
And left us to a little argument. 
She said 1 oughtn’t; and I said I ought, 
You needn’t mind the subject of debate. 
I did not get the boon I so besought— 
For then that winter’s ’squito’s buzz elate 
Smote my tympanum, and I heard him come 
Straight for me with his high monotonous hum. 
“« My love,” I said, as that mosquito lit 
Upon my nose: “‘ but grant my fervent prayer!’ 
Here the-mogquito waked the ambient air, 
And whisked around upon my ear to sit. 
I reached out for it with impetuous hand— 
Beside me stood my angel, smiling bland— 
And while 
She smiled, that fatal slap 
Took her right on the smile 
Ker-flap! 
Her wails aroused her father, and he came, 
And laid the blame 
Square upon me, 
He couldn’t see 
My ’squito story quite 
In the same light 
As 1. 
The which, perchance, is why 
I clapped my hat upon my head 
And fied, 
While yet my tortured ear 
Was doomed that fiend mosquito’s buzz to hear. 
Also I heard the door behind me slam, 
And here I am. 





And now I’m here it may be worth my while 
Just to remove that tile: 

And—hello!—my mosquito! Well, as I’m 

A sinner, he has been there all this time, 

Imprisoned in my hat. Ah, fatal fly! 

Thou who didst knock my prospects into pi, 

For wanton sport, 

I have thee, ’squito, where the hair is short. 
Prepare to render up thy spirit of ill! ~ 

No prayers, no suppliance can shake my will. 
Vengeance is mine! And mind you, ’squito vile, 
You’re going off in no theatric style— 

No glorious martyrdom of flood cr fire— 
Between my finger and thumb shall you expire. 
Fit fate for one who made me butt of scorn 
To a girl unworthy of the heart she ’s torn. 

She was unworthy, now I come to think— 
And—ah! my captive friend, thou tak’st a drink ? 
While execution stares thee in the face 

Thou takest heart of grace. . 

To fill thy hungry vacuum from my veins— 

Like him whose fame the nursery tale retains— 
The giant who said, ‘‘ Fee fo fum!””— 

Thou battenest on my thumb. 

Batten away! For ere this hour be fled, 

Thou shalt be, like my crushed affection, dead. 
Dead? Yes! For shall I weep the wail of woe 
For any woman with a head of tow? 

Can I not school my bosom to resign a 

Pair of faint eyes like willow-pattern china ? 

’Tis not her loss that I am grieving at— 

Her purse alone redeemed her personal fat. 

And he who says she is petite or plump, he 
Prevaricates. The girl was simply dumpy. 

Nay, marvel not if e’en my free heart bounds 
Lighter for loss of nigh two hundred pounds. 

But one thing I regret—and naught I reck else— 
The golden clink of her stern parent’s shekels! 
And even of that wealth I stooped to covet— 
Upon my soul! I wasn’t guife sure of it. 
Uncertain are whi‘e men and mining shares— 
You never can tell about these millionaires. 

And now I think, spite of his wretched pride, 
The eagerness for the match was on Ais side. 
Save in this late small—incident—I mistrust 
That her papa ’s what vulgar folk call “‘ bust.” 
Ah! I’m well out of it. I’m free once more! 

A gay and lightsome, loveless bachelor! 

Tralala! ‘Tralalalalaloo! 
Don’t you wish you were, too? 
And all my liberty has chanced to come 
From you, you little wretch upon my thumb! 
It were but sheer ingratitude in me to 
Deprive you of existence, O mosquito! 
Go! though a wretched world your good deeds spreading— 
Saving yOung men upon the verge of wedding. 
Go, take my blessing with you—that you're free to— 
O Blest Mosquito! 
Dada! I wish you joy, 
Old boy! 





THE ASH-BARREL STAMPEDE. 





‘‘CHEESE 1T! HERE COMES CAPTAIN WILLIAMS!” 
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WHERE, INDEED ? 


HAT though thy trouvied heart rebel, 
Sin-sick and sorrow-stricken, 
Teach it repose; you may as well, 


For where’s the good of kickin’ ? 





If to resent some cruel wrong 
The hot blood seems to quicken, 
If thou art weak and he is strong, 
Now where’s the use in kickin’ ? 


Nay, if accumulating care 
Thy very soul shall sicken, 
And thou would’st kick the bucket, where, 
Oh where’s the use in kickin’ ? A.N. 








LET US GET THIS RIGHT. 





‘Puck ought to have been above stealing the rhymes 
which originally appeared in the 7Ze/egram and passing 
them off for its own. The ‘*Ode to Disinterments "’ by 
«« One of the Laity,” first met the public eye in the 7e/e 
gram, but Puck, bright, spicy, funny, admirably illus- 
trated PucK, publishes it as the effervescence of ‘ Peter 
Quince,” Puck’s occasional contributor, thereby deceiv- 
ing its legion of readers and robbing the meek and gentle 
Telegram of a portion of its tail-feathers.— Mew London 
Telegram, December 18th, 1879. 

The ‘‘ Disinterment Ode,” published in No. 
145 of Puck was sent us by Mr. Walter Learned, 
of ‘‘ The Savings Bank of New London, Conn,” 
with a note from which we inferred that it was 
an original production. If our E. C. the Ze/e- 
gram, of that city, will oblige us with the rest 
ot the facts necessary to an understanding in 
the matter, we will see that justice is done, and 
done thoroughly, all round. 








AMERICAN ART. 


HEN Mr. Jowler Smith, of Cincinnati, 
Ad finds that his eldest son, J. Correggio 
Smith, has ‘‘a big talent for picter- 
paintin’, sir,”” he at once sends J. Correggio 
abroad to study. This shows a praiseworthy 
parental pride; but the wealthy Jowler builds 
even better than he knows; and his claims to 
the love and respect of posterity are based on 
more enduring grounds than the noble example 
of fatherly faith which he sets the world. 

For J. Smith, in opening his purse-strings 
to the budding Correggio, gives Art in general 
what he would call ‘‘a big lift.” 

Hitherto it has been difficult even for the 
trained critic or the appreciative amateur—we 
use the wretched little French word in its 
proper sense—to define the delicate character- 
istics of various modern schools of painting— 
to mark their subtle distinctions, and catch 
the peculiar spirit that inspires each one, and 
gives it a special excellence of its own. 

It was not every man, a few years ago, who 
could, looking at a given picture, say: 

‘‘ The artist who produced that work learned 
to look at Nature under the guidance of such 
and such masters; he was influenced by the 
tuition of this or that mind; it was here or there 
that he acquired the impulse which turns his 
genius in one direction or the other.” 

To know these things required a great deal 
of study and thought—much more than people 
in general are willing to give to such a trivial 
matter as Art. 

But now, everything is changed. The 
American Art-Student ‘‘goes in”—to use his 
own expression—for sfy/e, He may not paint 
well; but he can paint somehow. If he has 
learned to set his palette in Munich, he gives 
you work which the veriest novice can recog- 
nize as the genuine Munich article. If his 


predilections are for the English pre-Raphaél- 
ite school, there is a gracious gawkiness about 
his dyspeptic young women which shows you at 
once where they came from. There is noshaky, 


non-committal eclecticism about his style. If 
you can’t tell where he paid his or his papa’s 
dollars to learn his—well, his trade—it is your 
fault, and not his. 

Gaze on the Loan collection on page 699, 
and see this bold beauty of the American Art 
Student most aptly illustrated. 








COARSE; BUT CORRECT. 


December 26th, 1879. 
Dear Puck:— 

I’m in trouble; I forgot to make my Joseph- 
ine a Christmas present; she’s ‘‘on her ear”; I 
know of nothing that’ll soothe her wounded 
feelings quicker than a copy of your ANNUAL 
for 1880. 

Keep the inclosed 4%, but for Grant’s sake, 
send me the—compendium before New Year’s. 

My “‘lispéd blessing” ever tag thee. 

Ancksyousle Yours, 
SauL, Hopps, 
Somers, N. Y. 








LITERARY NOTES. 





The Spirit of the Times Christmas number 
is quite too awfully lovely for anything, and 
we don’t think another copy is to be obtained 
for love and perhaps not for money. This 
means another edition. 

One of the best publications of the season 
is the Christmas Annual of the Baltimore Every 
Saturday. How the Editor and Proprietor 
manage to give so much excellent reading mat- 
ter for ten cents is a mystery, but they do it, 
and more power to them. 

Brentano's Monthly for December is a capi- 
tal number. There is ho publication on this 
continent that is so complete in legitimate 
sporting and athletic information. Every gen- 
tleman with a taste for out-door exercise ought 
to subscribe to this magazine. 

‘‘ Appleton’s Dictionary of New York and 
Vicinity”’ is a work that ought to have been 
compiled years ago; but the hour came and so 
did the man, in the shape of the well-equipped 
journalist, Mr. Townsend Percy, who is respon- 
sible for the book. And he has no reason to 
be ashamed of the responsibility, for what he 
doesn’t know about New York and its institu- 
tions isn’t worth knowing. The pamphlet is 
encyclopedic in its form and information, and 
shall receive further attention from us. 

We have just received from the publishers, 
Messrs. Keppler & Schwarzmann, N. Y., Puck’s 
ANNUAL for 1880, which announces, on its 
title-page, that it is also an almanac, a city 
directory, a universal gazetteer, a rhyming dic- 
tionary, a guide to draw-poker and Wall Street, 


knife and a toothpick. The majority of these 
pretensions are utterly fallacious and mislead- 
ing. The ANNUAL is neither a table of loga- 
rithms nor a guide to draw-poker, and its claims 
to be a cold collation, a jack-knife and a tooth- 
pick are really too absurd for serious consider- 
ation. 








A STATISTICAL Scotchman has been making 
some calculations about Joseffy. He finds that 
the piano athlete, in the course of a concert of 
average length, depresses 67,984 notes. The 
amount of dynamic force thus expended is suf- 
ficient to lift one ton two inches in one hour, 
twenty-three minutes. This, reduced to prac- 
tical equivalents, is equal to sawing two cords 
of wood in three hours, walking 98 miles, 1 lap 
in twelve hours, or breaking 5,550 glass balls in 
59 minutes. Thus we see now, under the 
frivolous pretext of cultivating art, Joseffy 
wastes his god-given dynamics, 





a table of logarithms, a cold collation, a jack- | 








THE THEATRES. 





Daty’s exquisite theatre, “An Arabian 
Night.” ‘An Arabian Night” at Daly’s ex- 
quisite theatre. 

** Princess Toto,” at the STanparD, is de- 
servedly drawing houses that make a manager’s 
heart glad, and Mr. Hamilton’s performance is 
all that could be desired. 

Koster & Biat’s Concert HALL is as popu- 
lar as ever; indeed a great deal popularer than 
ever, considering that Mr. Levy and his cornet 
are there, in addition to Mr. Rudolph Bial’s 
tip-top musicianers. 

Mr. Fawcett’s play at the Union SquarRE 
THEATRE, will probably be produced about the 
second week in January. It will go in stronger 
for idyllic beauty than does its predecessor, 
‘French Flats’”—successful as is that. 

To-night we are going to see Messrs. Gilbert 
and Sullivan’s ‘ Pirates of Penzance,” or rather 
Penn’s Sisters and his Cousins and his Aunts 
(patent applied for). It is at the Firru AVENUE 
THEATRE, and we look for another “Pinafore.” 

Mr. Bartley Campbell, by way of a change, 
has had a play called “ Fairfax” performed at 
Mr. Abbey’s Park THEATRE. It leaves us much 
to say, and we are sorry to be obliged to put 
our readers off until next week for our verdict. 

HAVERLY’s THEATRE, Brooklyn, is now har- 
boring Louis Aldrich and Charles T. Parsloe 
in a play called ‘‘ My Partner,” by a party of * 
the name of Bartley Campbell. As everybody 
in Brooklyn is bound to go and see it, we can 
only say it is about the best thing they can do 
under the circumstances, 

"Er Majesty’s Hopera and Field Marshal 
Mapleson will soon betake themselves to neigh- 
boring cities, On the whole the gallant warrior 
has no reason to complain of a plentiful lack of 
patronage. ‘Il Flauto Magico,” with Valleria 
as Pamina, and Marimon as Astrifiamante, was 
sung on Friday night last. , Saturday saw the 
last matinee, which it was ‘‘ Faust.” 

The theatrical event of last week was the per- 
formance of Boucicault’s once popular “ Old 
Heads and Young Hearts,” at WALLACK’s, in 
which Mr. John Gilbert re-appeared, after his 
recent illness, as Fesse Rural in his usual 
unimitable style. Miss Dyas’s performance 
of Alice Hawthorne was marked by much artis- 
tic taste and excellence. Although there are 
some wonderfully clever lines in the piece, 
“‘Old-Heads and Young Hearts” is a play of 
the past, It is founded on old methods, is decid- 
edly rococo, although, perhaps, it may be called 
an excellent example of the modern comedy 
while in a state of transition to its present con- 
dition. ‘‘She Stoops to Conquer” was re- 
vived on Monday, with Mr. Lester Wallack as 
Charles Marlowe, “My Awful Dad” is pro- 
bably to follow, and “Courtship” seems to 
have been shelved for the present. 








Answers oy the Anrions, 


HASELTINE.—-Call on her to-morrow. 





W. H. K.—No. 131—paper sent you —do NoT remit, 


J. C. E., Flaggtown, N. C.—You are evidently a man 
of solid and creditable principles. We trust that you have 
a beard, and that it may never grow less; and that your 
race may increase and multiply, and your habitation be 
made rich with oil and honey. 


H. H. P., Abington, Mass.—Your “ Death of Janus” 
has some very good lines in it; butit wants a point—that's 
what it wants. It is n’t enough to put neat phrases to- 
gether; a good solid basis of construction is the primary 
requisite. Your reader will wade through a sea of trash 
to get to a good landing-point; but if you float him in a 
golden boat, with rose-silk sails, over balmy billows of 
cleverness—and take him nowhere, in the end; he will 
only be angry and disappointed. This is a bit of sound, 
yet gratuitous suggestion, that you may take or leave, at 
your own sweet will. 
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THE ADVENTURES OF CoLONEL LIEBIG. 


WRITTEN EXPRESSLY FOR PUCK 


By 


ARTHUR LOT. 


i. 


THE BEGINNING OF THE ADVENTURES. 


«¢ I will a tale unfold.”—SHAKSPERE. 


AM sick and tired of all this talk about 

Grant and Sherman and what they did 

during the war. I am sick and tired of 
it, and I’ll stand it no longer. Take up any 
history of the great Rebellion that you please, 
and you'll find therein set down extensive ac- 
counts of what Grant did, and what Sherman 
performed; but in none of them will you find 
a single reference to the magnificent acts of 
Colonel Anthony Wayne '‘Liebig, your humble 
servant. Iam a modest man, naturally, and I 
despise a man who seeks to obtain any of the 
glory which belongs to another, but I have 
waited patiently for some recognition of my 
valuable services for many years, and, now 
that Sherman has published his memoirs with- 
out mentioning me, and Grant has retired 
from his position without appointing me to a 
lucrative office, I have resolved to speak out 
and to claim my rights. 

I have observed that men who, by a concaten- 
ation of circumstances, have been thrust into 
exalted positions, have a habit of forgetting 
those who aided them to rise, and I am there- 
fore not so very much astonished at the forget- 
fulness of Grant and Sherman, but, as I said in 
a conversation with Bill Smith, a most reputa- 
ble publican in our town: 

‘Why should I allow these men to go on 
claiming credit for what I did! They are 
popularly supposed to have carried through 
the war, when, if the truth were told, I, I, Col- 
onel Anthony Wayne Liebig saved the country.” 

“* You’re riled, Colonel,’”’ said Bill. ‘‘ Hadn’t 
you better take something ?” 

“Gin and sugar,” replied I. 

Bill mixed the decoction and I drank it. 

“ There, Colonel,” said Bull, ‘‘ now you'll 
feel better.” 

** All the same,” replied I, ‘‘the hour has 
come and the man, I am the man, and this 
great nation shall know to whom it owes its 
salvation.” 

I went home at once and sat down to write 
these veracious chronicles, in which I will set 
down the actual controlling events in the late 
war, and show who was really the man behind 
the throne. 

It is hardly necessary that I should weary 
you with an account of my early life, though I 
assure you I was avery remarkable boy and 

oung man. In fact, I sincerely believe that, 
if my parents had not foolishly instilled notions 
of honesty in my brain, I might have become a 
distinguished Congressman or Cabinet officer. 
Those notions, however, overweighted me, and 
they have left me, at middle life, unknown and 
unnoticed. Let this be a warning to all pa- 
rents who would have their boys rise in the 
world. I will therefore skip my early life and 
plunge, as is my habit, at once im medias res. 
ust before the war broke out I was engaged 
in the pleasant avocation of making love to the 
most charming damsel in Patchogue, my then 
place of residence. Evangeline O’Brien was 
not only beautiful, but everybody admitted that 
she was. Every young man in Patchogue was | 
in love with her; but, when Anthony Wayne : 





Liebig stepped upon the scene, every other 
lover withdrew, vanished like the unsubstantial 
phantoms of a dream. 

And well they might, for, though I do not 
like to boast, yet, in those days, I am bound to 
say, I was a remarkably fine specimen of man} 
hood. I was tall, standing six feet in my stock 
ings, was tolerably broad-chested, and thin in 
the flank as a deer. My hair was of a chestnut 
color and wasvery long and thick (a curl, which 
I had trained, hung over my broad forehead); 
my features were massive (the nose—Napo- 
leon’s favorite organ—was very large indeed); 
my mouth was adorned with a very slight 
moustache of auburn hue (though some envious 
people called it red), and my eyes flashed with 
fire and intelligence. Suffice it to say that I 
loved Evangeline, and she adored me. 

Then came the first sounds of the war. My 
patriotic spirit was aroused at once. I re- 
solved to throw myself into the combat, and 
do the litile that Anthony Wayne Liebig could 
to preserve our fatherland. I confided my re- 
solution at once to Evangeline, and then, for 
the first time, learned that her father was a 
Southern sympathizer. 

‘‘Anthony,” said she, “‘if you would ever wed 
me, you must give up such intentions,” 

** Evangeline, my darling,” replied I, ‘‘could 
you ask Anthony Wayne Liebig to stand calmly 
by and see his country go to destruction? 
Never! Ah! you little know the heart that 
beats in this manly bosom.” 

‘Then we must part forever,” murmured 
she. 

‘ Forever ?” ejaculated I. 

‘¢ My father,” replied she, ‘‘ will never con- 
sent to our union.” 

Imagine the feelings which wrenched and 
tore my heart. On the one side was the woman 
I loved, on the other only duty. Yet I can 
place my hand upon my heart and proudly say 
that never has Anthony Wayne Liebig made 
duty subservient to his wishes. I took my re- 
solve at once. 

“« My darling,” said I, ‘‘ duty calls me. I 
go where glory or a soldier’s grave awaits me. 
Farewell, farewell!” 

I left her dissolved in tears, and went at 
once to a German beer-garden, where they 
were endeavoring to raise a company for ser- 
vice in the army. 

When I reached the scene, though I was de- 
cidedly low in spirits, I saw that there was no 
enthusiasm in the meeting, and I resolved that 
the war spirit in the town of Patchogue should 
not flag. Isprang at once upon a plank, which 
had been placed on two barrels in order to 
form a platform, and delivered to the assem- 
blage a speech which at once roused them to 
enthusiasm, I give it to you verbatim, as it was 
taken down by a reporter of the Patchogue 
Clarion. 

‘¢ Freemen of Patchogue!” I exclaimed, “‘can 
| it be possible that at this crisis, when our na- 
| tive land calls out loudly for the aid of every 
| one of her sons, any Patchoguer can hesitate ? 
Can it be possible that there is a heart here 
that does not bleed at the sufferings of our fa- 
therland? Look around you! On every hand 
you can see and hear the turmoil ‘of men arm- 
ing for the fray, From the North, the East 
and the West noble patriots are marching 








boldly to preserve their country. Shall we 
alone fold our arms and sit here supinely till 
our country, pierced by a thousand wounds 

shall lie gasping in the dust? Are we traitors 
or are we slaves? Are home, and life, and 
wealth so valuable that we should sacrifice to 
them those grand and glorious feelings which 
rise in every bosom when the land which we 
call our own is in danger? Shame on us, if it 
be so! Shame on us that we should hand down 
to our posterity such disgrace! Let us be men, 
let us rouse ourselves and boldly put our hands 
to the work! Our country cries loudly for sol- 
diers; let us answer her call at once, and let 
us march forth boldly to preserve her. _ Can it 
be possible that Patchogue cannot furnish a 
hundred soldiers at such a crisis? If it be so, 
let her be blotted from the map; let the fate of 
Sodom overtake her; let not posterity know 
that she ever existed. But I cannot believe it! 
No, fellow-citizens, I will not believe it! Pa- 
triotism burns in your bosom as it does in that 
of every American citizen. Let us form a 
company here to-night, and I will be the first 
to sign the roll.” 

Never in the course of my life have I seen 
such a powerful effect produced by a single 
speech, (I am credibly informed that when 
Evangeline read it in the Patchogue Clarion 
she was moved to tears.) At once the most in- 
tense enthusiasm was aroused. Men absolutely 
crushed each other in their efforts to sign the 
roll. In half an hour one hundred men had 
signed the roll, and the Patchogue Fencibles 
was an entity. We had a meeting that very 
night, and, though I made ne claims to the po- 
sition, yet everybody admitted that I was the 
proper person for Captain. From that day, 
until I attained a more exalted rank, I was 
known as Captain Anthony Wayne Liebig, of 
the Patchogue Fencibles. 

The only cure for a wounded heart is activ- 
ity. Evangeline was lost to me, but duty re- 
mained, I gave myself up to the business of 
drilling my company. In ten days we were on 
our way to Washington. We marched down 
the main street of the village, and we were 
compelled to pass the house where Evangeline 
resided. As we passed the O’Brien mansion I 
saw Evangeline at an upper window, where she 
was vainly endeavoring to dry her tears with 
one handkerchief. I am not ashamed to con- 
fess that my feelings were lacerated. Notwith- 
standing the terrible career through which I 
have passed, I still have a tender heart. But 
I resolved to control my emotions. I placed 
my hand upon my bosom, assumed a stern ex- 
pression, threw my nose in the air, and step- 
— forward more boldly, if possible, than be- 

ore. 

The Patchogue C/arion gave a full account 
of our departure, and, among others, used the 
following words: 

‘* We were astonished at the degree of pro- 
ficiency which had been reached by our gal- 
lant Patchogue Fencibles in the course of ten 
days. They marched with an accuracy which 
would have been astounding if we had not 
known by whom they had been trained. Their 
noble Captain, our much esteemed fellow-citi- 
zen, Anthony Wayne Liebig, marched at their 
head. He was a sight that must have made 
every citizen of our town feel proud. His tall, 
manly figure, his erect, soldierly bearing, and 
his clarion voice will not soon be forgotten by 
his fellow-townsmen, May glory crown him 
with the laurels he is sure to win,” 

I may add that I had not treated the local 
reporter for three or four days before we 
marched, so that the foregoing may be looked 
upon as entirely unbiassed. 

The same number of the C/arioz which con- 
tained the foregoing (a copy of which was for- 
warded to me by the editor) had upon its first 
page the following verses: 
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MY HERO, 


My hero has gone afar from his home, 
And left me to mourn for his loss, 

And if he should die, I’d ne’er have the chance 
To pour my salt tears on his corse. 

Ah, why should sad fate thus force us apart? 
My heart’s in my breast like a log; 

He’s gone forth to fight on war’s dreadful fields, 
While I am left here at Patchogue. E. O’B. 


I may say that, without the initials, I should 
have recognized in the tender feeling and deli- 
cate fancy shown in the foregoing verses the 
handiwork of my adored Evangeline. I was 
alone in my tent when I read them, and I 
wiped from my eyes a tear that, despite my ef- 
forts, would steal therefrom. It is only when 
on duty that I assume that stern appearance 
which has made me the Jeau idea/ of a warrior 
in the eyes of those who are competent to form 
an opinion upon true martial bearing. I cut 
the verses from the paper, inclosed them in a 
chamois-skin case, and fastened that around 
my neck, so that they might rest next to my 
heart. 

Without any startling adventures we reached 
Washington, and the Patchogue Fencibles were 
at once consolidated with the Grand Army. 





TOO MUCH ALONE, 
«¢ Come one, come all! this rock shall fly 
From its firm base as soon as I.”,—Scortr. 

I am happy to say that I cannot be classed 
among those individuals who deem it proper 
to think that they and the things appertaining 
to them are elegant, but not to say so. I have 
always thought well of myself. I remember, 
when I was asked if I would accept the pro- 
fessorship of Hebrew in a Western College, I 
answered at once that I would. Of course I 
did not understand Hebrew, but I knew that I 
could keep ahead of my class in the study of 
it. I may add that I was not appointed; the 
college burst up before it had started. 

As I havestated before, the Patchogue Fenci- 
bles wete merged in the Army of the Potomac, 
and I desire to add that there did not exist in 
that army a better drilled body of men than 
the one I commanded. I remember, at one of 
the reviews, the President turned to General 
McDowell and remarked: 

‘“‘ That’s a fine company, General.” 

‘Oh, yes,” replied the General, “I’m in- 
clined to think the Fencibles the best drilled 
company we have.” " 

‘‘And that’s a remarkably noble, military 
looking fellow at the head,” added the Presi- 
dent. 

‘‘The finest in the army,” answered the 
General sotto voce. 

He did notwish to irritate the other officers. 

The truth is I had devoted myself to making 
soldiers of my men. In fact I was compelled 
to do so in order to conquer my feelings. Con- 
stant activity was my only safety. My heart 
was like lead in my bosom, but I never betrayed 
myself, Many a morning when, with head erect 
and martial step, I walked before my com- 
pany, and, in a ringing voice, gave the word of 
command my heart was heavy. Many a night, 
when I tossed upon my couch, unable to sleep, 
have I wished that I had not felt that I must 
give up even the woman I loved at the call of 
my country. Such emotions, however, were 
never exhibited to any living person. To the 
world I was a hard, stern man of war. 

While we were thus drilling and preparing 
for the bloody combat came the orders to ad- 
vance. In all that army not one company ad- 
vanced so eagerly to the fray as the Patchogue 
Fencibles; in all that army not one leader went 
to the approaching fight with such careless dis- 
regard of life, such willingness to place a 
broken heart upon the altar of his country, as 
did Anthony Wayne Liebig. To that great 





army the advance seemed like a summer carni- 
val; boldly and gallantly it marched against 
the foe. 

Why I should have felt sad premonitions; 
why I should have felt as if harm would happen 
to that army; why I should have felt that the 
burden of saving it might rest on my shoul- 
ders I cannot tell; but certain it is such feel- 
ings did oppress me. So strongly did they take 
possession of me that I approached General 
McDowell. 

“Pardon me, General,” said I, “‘ but is the 
line of retreat guarded ?” 

“We do not propose to retreat,” responded 
the General sharply. 

‘*Nor did Napoleon,” muttered I, “‘ but he 
always provided for it.” 

“Eh?” said the General. 
do that ?” 

‘* Most certainly,’’ replied I. 

“Ah,” said he, ‘‘ come to think that may be 
prudent. Upon whom shall we put the task ?” 

‘* Modesty,” said I, as I swelled out my 
breast, “‘ does not prevent me from suggesting 
myself, but my place is in the front of battle.” 

‘* You must sacrifice yourself this time,’’ said 
the General. ‘‘ The Fencibles and their Cap- 
tain must guard the line of retreat, and to 
braver hearts it could not be left. Choose your 
own position,’’ added he as he galloped away. 

Left thus to myself, I at first was nonplussed, 
but a glance over the ground showed me the 
position I should take. A diagram will illus- 
trate it. 


** Did Napoleon 


B 


A A 


AB represents a picket-fence bounding the 
road from Washington. B A represents a picket- 
fence bounding the road “# Washington. C 
shows the place where I put the Fencibles on 
guard. 

No one can describe the emotion I felt when 
I heard the noise of the combat so near me 
after the battle had commenced. My blood 
fairly boiled. I would have given my right 
hand to have led the Fencibles to the fray. 
As I glanced at my men I could not help say- 
ing to myself: “Ah, my noble Fencibles, I 
can see the eager desire to sacrifice your lives 
for your country burning in your eyes!” Just 
then Corporal Smith advanced to me. 

‘‘ Captain,” said he, ‘‘ what time is it ?” 

‘¢ Twenty-two minutes after ten,” I replied. 

‘Then our time’s been up two minutes,” 
said he. ‘‘ We’re going home.” 

‘* Going home!” I ejaculated. 

‘‘We’re thirty-days men, and we're going 
home. Come, boys,” he added, moving to- 
wards the road. 

“Attention, company!” I cried, in a voice 
of thunder. 

Habit prevailed, and they fell into rank. I 
poured forth upon them floods of eloquence: 
besought them by everything they held sacred 
to guard their post, and I almost prevailed. 

When I had finished, Corporal Smith asked: 

‘¢ Our time’s up, ain’t it, Captain?” 

I was compelled to admit that it was. 

‘*Then we’re going home,’ added he. 
** Come, boys!” 

. They started once more, when, again in a 
voice of thunder, I bade them halt. This 
time I did not appeal to them. 

“‘ Those muskets,” said I, ‘‘ belong to the 





government; if you take them away it is steal- 
ing. Stack them; I order it.” 

That frightened them, and they obeyed. 

“Those hats, and trousers, and coats belong 
to the government,” Iadded. ‘“‘ Off with them, 
and put them in a pile!” 

They hesitated. 

“The man who refuses will be shot,” I added 
boldly. ‘I order you to leave them.” 

Slowly they obeyed. 

“The rest of the clothes you have on,” I 
added, ‘belong to the government ”— 

“Oh, don’t send us in that condition,” 
urged Corporal Smith. 

“‘Out of regard for decency only,” I con- 
tinued sternly, “I leave you the rest. Now, if 
you wish, go.” 

I had hoped that shame would keep them, 
but they went. 

Then my situation was a truly terrible one; 
the line of retreat rested upon one man; should 
he fail the army might be lost. Should he fail! 
Fortunately that man was Anthony Wayne 
Liebig. Left to myself, I reflected for a mo- 
ment, and, almost like a flash, an idea struck 
me. I carefully took to pieces the picket- 
fence A B; the road from Washington needed 
no guard. Upon the pickets I placed the hats 
and coats of my men, and laid them, thus 
dressed, against the fence BA. The muskets 
were all loaded, and I arranged them in two 
rows on the fence B A, one row along the up- 
per part and one along the lower part of the fence. 

All was now arranged; if I could only man- 
age to fire off the guns. I took one of the long 
strips against which the pickets of the fence 
AB had been nailed, fastened one end of it 
firmly, placed it on the upper line of muskets 
so that it just touched the triggers, and left it 
loose at the other end. By pressing upon the 
loose end of the strip I would bring it forcibly 
against the triggers, and, as the other end ot 
the strip was fast, of course the triggers would 
strike upon the caps and the guns go off. The 
lower row of muskets I arranged in a similar 
manner. 

It was with an emotion indescribable that I 
heard the army approach. ‘ Was it successful 
or defeated ?”’ I asked myself. A few moments 
settled the question, The Union army was re- 
treating. I braced myself sternly for my task. 
Regiment after regiment trooped past me, but 
still I stood there; my hour had not yet come. 
Gradually the troops came along more hur- 
riedly; evidently the end was approaching. 
Finally the whole army had passed. Then in 
the near distance I saw a cloud of dust. A few 
Union horsemen emerged from it crying: 
“The Black Horse Cavalry! The Black Horse 
Cavalry!” My hour had come. On swept the 
Confederate troopers in pursuit. Soon they 
were abreast of me. I pressed heavily upon 
the strip on the upper muskets, As if one dis- 
charge the guns went off; every gun emptied a 
saddle. The cavalry was stupefied. I fired 
off the other row of muskets; again every gun 
emptied a saddle, Then they saw my imitation 
troopers, and, fearing a third discharge, they 
broke and fled. My work was done. Slowly 
and alone I paced down the road leading to 
Washington with my sword unsheathed, re- 
solved, if need be, to sacrifice every drop of 
blood in my body in protecting the retreat of 
the Union army. Thousands of gallant deeds 
escape the notice of historians, and I am toid 
that you will search in vain through all the his- 
tories of the civil war in America to find the 
truth about the rear guard of the Union Army 
at the retreat from Bull’s Run. The truth is 
that the rear guard on that occasion was Cap- 
tain Anthony Wayne Liebig. In his celebrated 
retreat from Moscow Napoleon ordered “ the 
bravest of the brave” to cover the rear; com- 
ment seems unnecessary. 

(To be continued.) 
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STANDARD THEATRE. Broadway and 334 8t. 
W. Henperson, Proprietor & Manager. 


EVERY EVENING AND SATURDAY MATINEE, at 1.30. 


PRINCESS TOTO. 


Libretto ath S. Griperrt. iy Freperick Cray. 


NCESS TOTO. 


Admission asc., s0c., $1 and $1.50. 


HUMAN HAIR GOODS. 


I shall sell Goods at Retail ONLY DURING THE HOLI- 
DAYS—at WHOLESALE PRICES. 
The best of imported BRAIDS, SWITCHES, CURLS, etc., 
form a suitable and useful Holiday Present. 





? 











BH. VILMA.R, 

24 BOND ST. 24 BOND ST. 
WALKING CANES. 
The most suitable Presents for the Holidays. 

564 BROADWAY. 

CAPSULETS. 
be) C UTA plaints, and Diseases of the Urinary Or- 
gans. Recent or Chronic. They will cure 
box, Price per box, with fuli directions, Capsulets (small size) 7 
cents. Capsules (large siz-) $1.50. At all = ae Maile 
Street, ork. Circulars free. 
ANGOSTURA BITTERS, 
the whole civilized world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and 
Ague, Colics and all disorders of the Disgestive organs. Try it, 
enuine article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B, Siegert & Sons.—J. 
W: Hancox, U. S. Sole Agent, 61 Broadway, P. O. Box, 2610, 


Orders by mail promptly attended to. 

Peter J. Schmalts, Manvracturer, 

Safe and reliable cure for Kidney Com- 
any recent case in seven days. ‘The word Docata is on every 
on we f= by DUNDAS DICK & ©O@O., 35 Wooster 

cw 

An excellent appetizing Tonic of exquisite flavor now used over 
but beware of counterfeits. Ask your Es" or druggist for the 
N. Y. City. 








TO THE PUBLIC. 
BOKER’S BITTERS. 
Beware of Oounterfeitsa and Imitations! 
In accordance with the desire frequently expressed, both 
in the United States and abroad, these Bitters, so long and 
justly celebrated for their fineness as a cordial, and for their 
dicinal virtues inst all di of, or arising from the 
digestive organs, will henceforth be put up and sold not only 
in quart, but also in Pint Bottles, for medicinal, 
family, traveling and other purposes. To be had at all the 
principal druggists’, grocers’, nd merchants’, &c 


L. FUNKE, Jr., Bele agent, Now York, 78 Jchn St., P. 0. Box 1029. 








THE COLLENDER 
BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES 





have received the first premiums, the latest triumph being The 
Grand Medal—the highest premium over all nations—awarded to 
the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination Cushions, Balls, 
Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhibition of 1878 

At the t 1c ion, Philadelphia, in 1876, the Com- 
bination Cushions were reported the only ones scientifically cor- 
rect in the angles of incidence and reflection. 

New and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest 


“MITE H.W. COLLENDER C0,, 


788 Broapway, cor. TentH St., NEW YORK; 
84 & 86 Strate St., CHIGAGO; 
17 Soutn Firtu St., ST. LOUIS. 


STEINWAY 


Grand, Square, aud Upright 


PIANOS. 


STEINWAY & SONS are the only 
manufacturers who make every part of 
their Pianos, exterior and interior (in- 
cluding the Actions and casting of the 
Iron Frames) in their own factories. 











Warerooms at STEINWAY HALL. 


city.— Saugerties Telegraph. 


Possibly a passion for mimicry is the survival 
of a tendency to monkey-tricks inherited from 
some Simian ancestor, who hung, suspended 
by his prehensive tail, from the boughs of the 
forest primeval.— From preface to Appleton's 
Handy Volume ‘‘ Comedies for Amateur Acting.” 


Anp then another thing. When the Ameri- 
can Philological Society get the language re- 
formed and the spelling perfected and simpli- 
fied, what will they do with the letter R? Will 
they make it a silent letter as Harvard teaches, 
or give it its full force, as Brown instructs? 
Will they call General Sheridan’s charger a 
‘‘wah-horse” or a ‘‘wor-hors?” And will 
‘* Pinafore”? be quoted “hardly ever” or 
‘‘hawdly evah”? ‘These reformers are going 
to have no end of trouble unifying the spelling 
of this country, after all.— Hawkeye. 





No health with inactive liver and urinary organs without Hop 
Bitters. 





A Gentlemen’s Hat for the New Year just issued by ESPEN- 
SHEID, of 118 Nassau Sr., is the perfection of symmetry and 
grace, the handsomest hat he has ever turned out, and not to be 
equaled elsewhere. 


SKATES! SKATES! 
LARGE STOCK AT 
75 CtS., 1.00, 1.25, 1.50, 2.50, 3.00, 3.50, 4.00, 4.50, §.00, 6.00, 7.00, 8,00 
CARL RECHT, 183 Bowery, Cor. Delancey St. 


FRESCO STENCILS. 


J.Z. GIFFORD, 141 East 62d St., New York. 


1879 JONES 1840 
NEW AND ELEGANT WINTER GOODS, 


35 DEPARTMENTS STOCKED WITH NOVELTIES. 


Bargains in Every Department 
for the Holidays. 


Toys, Games, Fancy Goods, &c.. 











SUITS & CLOAKS. i SILVERWARE. 
BOYS’ SUITS. x GLASSWARE. 
DRESS GOODS. o CROCKERY. 
SILKS. | * .. MAJOLICA. 
FURS. _ * s “CHINA. 
.* JONES “*, 


* 


eighth Avenue Eighth Avenne 
AND 
* Nineteenth Street. Nineteenth Street. 











SHOES ie *% = voLLs 
carexts. * GLOVES. 
UPHOLSTERY. * * a _ LACES. 
FURNITURE. e * MILLINERY, 
DOMESTICS. ee Gents’ Furmsinne Goons. 





HOUSEFURNISHING GOODS. 


PERSONAL & HOUSEKEEPING OUTFITS FURNISHED. 


Novelties for the Holidays. 


Samples sent free. Send 3-cent stamp for Illustrated Catalogye, 
100 pages. 





Tue American Telegraph Co. has bought 
some fine chestnut telegraph poles of Miss Ann 
Ostrander 50 feet in length to be used in the 


But the desire for the drama, and for taking 
part in it, is apparently innate in most of us, 


BILLIARD AND 10-PIN BALLS 


Cloth, Ny IVORY, SHELL 
Cues, Cue-Tips, HK Cj and PEARL 
Chalk, etc., 4 







Fancy Goods, 


Tomer Sats, 
Canes, Fans, etc. 


Checks, Chessmen, 
DIOZ, XENOS, a, 
PLAYING CARDS, Z 
Dominos, etc, Repairing done. 


F. GROTE & CO., 
No. 114 East Fourteenth St., New York. 








Gl it a 





Seems Oa © Manufacturer, 
OTTO ZAHN, 


(Late with ADAM ZAHN,) 


FLORAL DEPOT 


No. 251 GRAND STREET. 


Bet. Bowery & Chrystie Str. 
(Mamm™ortu Basement.) 
Branch: 298 Bleecker St., near Barrow, 


J.H. JOHNSTON, Jeweler, 
150 Bowery, N. Y. 


Headquarters for the purchase and sale of 


DUPLICATE WEDDING PRESENTS. 


Wanted: 5000 ounces Silverware, highest price paid. Goods 
refinished and sold below wholesale rates. Watches by instal- 
ment plan. Diamonds und Jewelry below wholesale rates. 


OTTO DENECKE, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


Mattresses & Spring Beds, 


DOWNS #@ FEATHERS, 


ALSO, 


Blankets, Comfortables, 
No. 89 BOWERY, N. Y. 


TN. WIE ICO, 


STEAM 


Pamphlet and Book Binder, 


No. 29 REEKMAN STREET, 


Pamphlet binding of evezy description, and Pass books for banks 
especialty.—Personal attention to everything entrusted to mv care. 


Nay 


Mr 














NEW YORK. 





















COPYRIGHTED. 
IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS Cr 


Centlemen’s Hats 
174 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 


2OTWEEN 22d & 23rd STREETS, Near Cortranpt Street 


NEW YORK, 





CELEBRATED 


FOR THE MANUFACTURE 


Fine Silk Dress, Stiff 
and Soft 











NEW YORK. 


The best Cigarette is the ‘Puck’ brand. 


Manufactured by B. Pottax, New York. 





FOR GENTLEMEN’S WEAR. 
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*\ IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL. 


North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE 
BETWEEN 








% Ao] y 
M ih 
/ Wy) New York, Southampton & Bremen. 
isle a Satling every Saturday, 

ey Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 


AR...Saturday, Dec. 27 | WESER...... Saturday, Jan. 10 
NaN ne sses-Saturday, Jan. 3| GEN. WERDER, Sat., = 17 


f passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
Rates of passage YTAVRE, or BREMEN: ‘es 


Dbin.....e+e++ee++-$8100 | Second Cabin........ 
ee Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $30 
N. B.—Steerage tickets to all points in the South of England, $30. 
OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, 
No. 2 Bowling Green. 





FRASH & CO. 


10 Barclay St., New York. 


CHAMPAGNE. 


“Continental” Brand. 





Se err er re $7.00 
PUMEB.ccccccccccocccoscoces $8.00 
** cocktails, 100 bottles............$7.00 


A suitable discount to the trade, 


TEN CENTS A GLASS. 


Champagne Pavillion at Coney Island. 
opposite New Iron Pier and adjoining 
West Brighton Beach Hotel. 

Also Cal. Hock, Claret, Angelica, Sherry 
and Brandy 














Gold, Crystal, Lace, Perfumed & Chromo Cards, name 
in Gold & Jet 10c. Clinton Bros, Clintonville, Ct. 


G. H. MUMM & CO.’S CHAMPAGNE. 


importation 1n 1878 


35,906 Cases, 








or 16,270 Cases ‘MOre 


than of any other brand. 





MATHESIUS & FREY, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


CABINET 


FURNITURE 


Upholstery, Decorations, «c., 
at Prices to suit the times. Every Article guaranteed. 
No. 1567 & 1569 Broadway, cor. 47th St., N. Y. 


DENTAL : OFFICE 


Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 
162 West 23rd Street, bet. 6th and 7th Avenues, N. Y. 
Late 389 Canar STREET. 


The “PUCK” CIGARETTE beats all. 


Manufactured by B. Potrax, New York. 
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Tuer Sun will deal with the events of the year 1880 in its own 
fashion, now pretty well understood by everybody. From Jan- 
uary 1 to December 31 it will be conducted as a newspaper, writ- 
ten in the English language, and printed for the people. 

As a newspaper, THe Sun believes in getting all the news of the 
world promptly,and presentingit in the most intelligible shape—the 
shape that will enable its readers to keep well abreast of the age 
with the least unproductive expenditure of time. The greatest 
interest to the greatest number—thet is the law controlling its 
daily make-up. It now has a circulation very much larger than 
that of any other American. newspaper, and enjoys an income 
which it is at all times prepared to spend liberally for the benefit 
of its readers. People of all conditions of life and all ways of 
thinking buy and read Tue Sun; and they all derive satisfaction 
of some sort from its columns, for they keep on buying and read- 





ing it 

Se its comments on men and affairs, Tue Sun believes that the 
only guide of pclicy should be common sense, inspired by genuine 
American principles and backed by honesty of purpose. For this 
reason it is, and will continue to be, absolutely independent of 
party, class, clique, organization, or interest. It is for all, but of 
none. It will continue to praise what is good and reprobate what 
is evil, taking care that its language is to the point and plain, be- 
peer the possibility of being misunderstood. It is uninfluenced 

y motives that do not appear on the surface; it has no opinions 
to sell, save those which may be had by any purchaser for two 
cents. It hates injustice and rascality even more than it hates un- 
necessary words. It abhors frauds, pities fools and deplores nin- 
compoops of every species. It will continue throughout the year 
1880 to chastise the first class, instruct the second, and discounte- 
nance the third. All honest men, with honest convictions, whether 
sound or mistaken, are its frends. And Tuer Sun makes no bones 
of telling the truth to its friends and about its friends whenever 
occasion arises for plain speaking. 

These are the principles upon which Tue Sun will be conducted 
during the year to come. 

The year 1880 will be one in which no 
afford to close his eyes to public affairs. 


atriotic American can 
t is impossible to ex- 








¢ Sun for 1680. 


aggerate the importance ot the political events which it has in 
store, or the necessity of resolute vigilance on the part of every 
citizen who desires to preserve the Government that the founders 
gave us., The debates and acts of Congress, the utterances of the 
the press, the exciting contests of the Republican and Democratic 
parties, now nearly equal in strength throughout the country, the 
varying drift of public sentiment, will all bear directly and effective- 
ly upon the twenty-fourth Presidential election, to be held in 
November. Four years ago, the will of the nation, as expressed 
at the polls, was thwarted by an abominable conspiracy, the pro- 
moters and beneficiaries of which still hold the offices they stole. 
Will the crime of 1876 be repeated in 1880? The past decade of 
years opened with a corrupt, extravagant and insolent Administra- 
tion intrenched at Washington. THe Sun did something toward 
dislodging the gang and breaking its power. The same men are 
now intriguing to restore their leader and themselves to places 
from which they were driven by the indignation of the people. 
Will they succeed? The coming year will bring the answers to 
these momentous questions. THe Sun will be on hand to chronicle 
the facts as they are developed, and to exhibit them clearly and 
fearlessly in their relations to expedency and right. 

Thus, with a habit of philosophical good humor in looking at the 
minor affairs of life, and in great things a steadfast purpose to 
maintain the rights of the people and the principles a the Con- 
stitution against all aggressors, THe Sun is prepared to write a 
truthful, instructive, and at the same time entertaining history of 
1880, 

Our rates of subscription remain unchanged. For the Dany 
Sun, a four-page sheet of twenty-eight columns, the price by mail, 
post paid, is 55 cents a month, or $6.50 a year; or, including 
the Sunday paper, an eight-page sheet of fifty-six columns, the 
price is 65 cents a month, or $7.70 a year, postage paid. 

The Sunday edition of Tue Sun is also furnished separately at 
$1.20 a year, postage paid. 

The price of the Week ty Sun, eight pages, fifty six columns, is 
@t a year, postage paid. For clubs of ten sending @10 we will 
send an extra copy free. 


Address, 


I. W. ENGLAND, Publisher of “The Sun,” New York City. 





A HOLIDAY PRESENT 


NEED NOT BE EXPENSIVE 
TO BE APPRECIATED. 


What could be more Acceptable than 


A TANGY BOR OR BAKEt 
DELICIOUS CANDIES 


FROM 


GREENFIELD’S, 


909 Broadway, near 70th Street. 


ue come 





FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


BARGS PATTERED. 


AN IMMENSE ASSORTMENT 


= 





‘Prices that are Beyond Comparison. 


A substantial plain Fabric, 26-inch wide, in 16-yard 
lengths, for $2 each. 

Several lines 46-inch goods, in lengths of 8 yards, for 
$4 each, former price $1.25 per yard. 


FRENCH SUITINGS, 


24-inch, all wool, in lengths of 15 yards, for $5.25 each 
All-wool Cashmere, every shade, in lengths of 10 yards, 
for $5 each. 


DRESS PATTERNS, 


FROM $1.25 TO $10 PER LENGTH. 
Evening Gauze Grenadine. 








Nothing purifies and enriches the blood and destroys all poisons 
in the system like Hop Bitters. 


A, STOECKLEIN, 


8318 Grand Street, bet. Allen & Orchard Sts., New York, 


RHINE, FRENCH & SPANISH WINES, 


ALSO, 
Ohio, California, Missouri, Delaware and Virginia 
Wines; Genuine Port and Sherry Wines; 
AS WELL AS THE 


BEST BRANDS OF COGNAC & CHAMPAGNES. 


C. PFAFF’S RESTAURANT, 


9 W. 24th St. near Broadway, N. Y. 


Breakfast from 7 A. M. to 1 P. M. 50 cents.—Table d’hote from 
6—8 Pp. Mm. $1.00, incl, }{ bottle wine. 


Meals at all hours. Furnished rooms to let. 


SHEA ace: 











Clothier 


Cor. Broome & Crosby Sts. 


Fifth Ave. Tailor’s Misfits Half Price. 


Evening Dress Suits for Sale and Hire. 


PIANOS. 


Fashionable Upright by very best maker. Good as new. FULL 
COMPASS. HALF PRICE. 


64 East 49th Street. 


Schmitt & Koehne, 


Central Park Brewery 
BOTTLING COMPANY. 


Brewery, Bottling Department and 
Office 159—165 East soth Street. Icé- 
house and Rock-vaults, 56th and 57th 
Street, Ave. A, and East River, N.Y. 


BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 


The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 
warranted to keep in any climate for months and years. 


CHEAPEST  seosstoR= 


IN THE WORLD. 
AGNIFICENT 
485,892 English Gift Books, Beautiful American 
Holiday Books, Gorgeous Ri uvenile Books almost 
given away. Holiday Catalogues free. 


LECCAT BROTHERS, 
3 BEEKMAN ST., OPP. POST-OFFICE, NEW YORK. 


HOUSE OF LORDS, 


19 East Houston St. Established 25 Years. 
HEAD QUARTERS FOR 


Welsh Rarebits and Golden Bucks 


M. HUSSEY, Proprietor. 

















“PUCK” CIGARETTES are the best. 





Manufactured by B, Pottax, New York. 



































@GREAT BARGAINS 


WM. NEELY’S 


FAMILY 


Boot & Shoe Store, 


348 BOWERY, 
ones Street, Opposite Third Street. 
ouse: Cor. Church & Duane St. 






Cor. Great 
Wholesale 
ONE PRICE, ALL GOODS MARKED in PLAIN FIGURES 


We believe we have the Largest Stock and the Lowest 


Prices in the City 







E. C. Burt’s best - Be CR i dccedesesosedso e+ +2$5.00 
Pebble Goat Button........ ... Segvowesoosssosecepooees 3.50 
IR incite < sot tacectacees -. $2.00 and 4 50 





Established 1838. 


ACen & MOELICH, 


Speen. Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watches. Diamonds, Jewelry, 

Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

363 CANAL STREET, 

Betw. 8. 5th Ave. & Wooster St., 

Rn go in every department. 

erican Watches, $7. Stem Winders, - 

Solid 14 k. Gold Amcrican Stem Winde 

Diamond Studs, $10. and upwards. Wolsin 

and upwards. 

largest assortment of Jewelry at lowcst 









ding 


rin; “a ay! description neatly executed. 
. TO ANY PART OF THE U.S 


__ GOOD+ ¥ be Cc. O. D 














HUNGARIAN WINES. 


526 BROADWAY 


‘ 
Aas Ss 
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SR 
L. DE VENOGE, 


37 South William Street, New York. 


CGENERAL ACENT. 
For ‘Sale by all the Principal Wine 
Merchants and Grocers. 


THE PUREST CHAMPAGNE 
'S ‘N JHL NI G3LY0dWI 





THE ONLY HOUSE IN THE UNITED STATES WHERE 
HUNGARIAN WINES ARE SOLD, WHICH HAS ‘ 
BEEN AWARDED FOR “PURITY” AND 
“SUPERIOR QUALITY” BY THE 
CENTENNIAL COMMISSIONERS, 1876. 
No connection with any other House in the United States 


RUNK & UNGER, 


No. 50 PARK PLACE, 


Sole ” ents for 


Ayala-Chateau d’Ay 


CHAMPAGNES. 
TT Co ausdembelon Rhine Wines. 
L. Tampier & Co., Bordeaux, Clarets. 
Roullet & a, Cognacs,; 


etc., 




















NICOLL, the Tailor. 


620 Broadway, near Houston St., 


AND 


139 to 151 Bowery. N.Y. 


aa BRANCHES IN ALL THE PRINCIPAL CITIES. #9 





GRAND DISPLAY 
OF 


WINTER GOODS. 


PANTS TO = - - $4.00 to $10.00. 
SUITS TO OR - $15.00 to $40.00. 
OVERCOATS AND ULSTERS TO ORDER from $15.00 upw. 


Electric Light used.—Colors seen as distinct as in day 
time. 
Samples sent to every part of the United States, with instruc- 
tions for self-measurement. 








ORnCANBEAT TY ELAny 


rgans 13 stops, Sset Golden Tongue Reeds, 5 oct’ 
@ knee swells, walnut ease, w arnt’d Srearees reat & hook $ 
New Pianos, stool, cover & book, $143 to $255. Before 
you buy be sure to write me. Tlinstrated wre ny sent Free 
DANIEL F, BEAT1Y, Washington, New Jersey. 


WILLIS & HAUSER, 


149 PEARL STREET, Junction of Wall & Beaver Sts., 


keep constantly on hand a large assortment of 


WINES, LIQUORS AND SEGARS 


AT MODERATE PRICES. 
Our friends are invited to supply their demands for the coming 
LIDAYS. 








TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. 


FY 5 articulars address with stamp to 


SANDIFER, 


MERCHANT 
5th Avenue Hotel. 
NO FANCY PRICES. 
es . . 
Waldstein, Expert Optician, 
known in Vienna, Paris, St. Petersburg and London for up- 
wards of a Century, and in New York for forty years. 
Eyes fitted with suitable glasses. Consultation, inquir 
correspondence solicited from those, whose sight is impaired. 
Only the finest Optical Goods kept on Stock, which the Public 
are respectfully invited.to inspect. 


WALDSTEIN, 
41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17. Str. 


Try the “PUCK” CIGARETTE, 





and 








CHHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York. 


Manufactured by B. Pottax, New York. 


WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


FEAT O S. 


Prices reasonable. Terms % 
‘WAREROOMS, a 


5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 











THE BEST TRUSS EVER MADE. 


The genuine Elastic Truss is worn 
with perfect comfort, night and day, 
retaining rupture under the hardest 
exercise or severest strain. Sold at 
JZ greatly reduced prices, and sent by 
mail to all parts of the country. 

Send for full descriptive circular to 


N, Y. ELASTIC TRUSS CO., 
683 Barodway, New York. 


POND’S EXTRACT. 


No home, no school, no hotel, no sea- 
side cottage, no country farm, no board- 
sng-house should be without this Jm- 
vaiuable Family Remedy. It 
18 astonishing what cures it effects. It 
does not profess to do EVERYTHING, but it 
not only professes to, BUT WILL, cure all 
diseases that are of an ioflamma- 
tery character and stop all bleed- 
ings. Hence its wondrous efficacy in 
Catarrh, Hoarseness, Rheu- 
matism, Neuralgia. Diph- 
theria, and Sore Throat, 

Caution.—Ponn’s Extract is sold 
only in bottles with the name blown in 
the glass. 


Ge It is unsafe to use other articles 
with our directions. Insist on Ponp’s 
Extract Refuseall imitations and sub- 
hanpeaars wRan mitite stitutes. 














IMPURE BREATH 
is the most disagreeable result of de- 
cayed teeth, as well for the afflicted 
one as for his surroundings. 
The cause may easily be removed 
> by cleaning the teeth daily with the 
popular, fragrant 


SOZODONT. 


It sweetens the breath, cools and re- 
freshes the mouth, hardens the gums 
and whitens the teeth.—Gentlemen 
that smoke should regularly use 


‘SOZODONT. 


It removes the disagreeable smell of Tobacco. 
ALL DRUGGISTS SELL IT. 


PRINCIPAL DEPOT OF 


EUROPEAN MINERAL WATERS. 


Carisbad, Ems, Friedrichshall, Gieshiibler, Homburg, Hungarian 

Bitterwater, Kronthal, Kissingen, Marienbad, Piillna, Schwal- 

bach, Selters, Taunus, Vichy, Birmensdorf and ‘fifty others. 
DEPOT FOR ALL AMERICAN WATERS. 

Bottler’s of RinGLER’s New York, Cincinnati, Toledo and 

Milwaukee Beer. Agents for 

GEBRUEDER HOEHL, Geisenheim. Rhine Wines, 

TH. LAMARQUE & CO., Bordeaux. Clarets. 

DUBOIS FRERE & CAGNION, Cognac. Brandes. 


PH. SCHERER & CO., 
8 College Place, near Barclay St., N.Y. 











PH. & WM. EBLING’S 


AURORA PARK 


ALE AND LAGER BEER BREWERY, 


St. Ann’s Avenue, Cor. 156th St., 
MORRISANIA, N. Y. 





Special Attention given to Bottling and Shipping Trade. 
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OF ST. JOHNS GUILD, 
EVENING, JANUARY 20, 1880. 


Boxes can be secured at Wheeler & Wilson’s parlors, and Guild 
Rooms, No, 5 Great Jones-st. 


MARTHA WASHINGTON RECEPTION 





ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO, 


CHOSSON’S CELEBRATED KID GLOVES, 
EVENING and STREET COLORINGS, 2 TO 10 
| BUTTONS. DOGSKIN, CASTOR, BUCK and 





DRIVING GLOVES of every style. 
PLUSH-LINED DOGSKIN, CLOTH and SILK, 
KID and WOOL MITTENS. 

FUR GLOVES, GAUNTLETS, COLLARS, 
SILK and RABBIT HAIR WRISTLETS, &c., &c. 





Broadway, cor. 19th Street. 





ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS. 
LONDON STYLE NECKWEAR. 

ROBES DE CHAMBRE, SMOKING JACKETS, 
FRENCH CARDIGANS, SILK MUFFLERS 
and HANDKERCHIEFS, 
&e., &c. 


Broadway, cor. 19th Street. 





DRESS SHIRTS, 











Red No. 9 Maiden Lane. 


HAMANN & KOCH. 


NEW YEAR’S PRESENTS, 


AMERICAN AND SWISS 
WATCHES. WATCHES. WATCHES. 


A FINE ASSORTMENT OF FRENCH CLOCKS. 
Att Sorts or FINE JEWELRY anp 


DIAMONDS. DIAMONDS. DIAMONDS. 


Please remember the Red No. 9, nearest Broadway. 


J°STEELCPENS, 


Soild by all Dealers throughcut the World. 
Gold Medal, Paris Exposition, (878, 


VA N FA | R omaeent 
I y CIGARETTES 
Always Uniform and Reliable. 6 First Prize Medals— 
Vienna, 1873, Phil., 1876, Paris, 1878. 


sa ADOPTED .,BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 
NOW ON SALE IN PARIS. 


Peerless Tobacco Works. WM. S. KIMBALL & CO., Rochester, N. y. 


Volume V. of “Puck,” 


Nos. 105-180 incl., 
bound or unbound, for sale at 


PUCK OFFICE. 



























THE FAMOUS 


Vienna Coffee Pot. 


Beautifully finished, of burnished brass, with burnished brass bow, 
porcelain base, porcelain handles to lamp and extinguisher, porcelain knob 
on cover and spout, and one brass and one glass cover. 

IMPORTED FROM VIENNA ONLY BY US. 
SIZE, PRICE. SIZE. PRICE. 
Con epovenevascedepecse 13.00 


The Trade supplied. 


EDWARD D. BASSFORD, 
HOUSE FURNISHING STORES, 


China, Glass, Cutlery. Silverware, 
Cooking Utensils, Woodenware and Refrigerator: 


1, 2, 3, 12, 13, 15, 16 and 17 Cooper Institute, N. Y, City, 





VAGER BEER 


— BREWERY 405-433 _ SOMSTNY, 5 


Sales amt. ier 1, 1878 : Barreis 80,000 
From May 1, Is7y_78 - = - - - Barrels 56,215 
INCREASED SALE .- Barrels 23,785 


OR, = - KECS. 























TaDouy 


A. HELLER & BRO., 





, ah 35 & 37 Broad St., and 39 & 41 First Ave., 


are the only Importers of 


HUNGARIAN 
Liquors and uy 


-_— 


WINES, 
Crown Champagne, 


Canada, who are regularly 
che selection of their Wines 
in the most renowned Wine 
able to furnish the very best 
Family and Medicinal use, 





in the United States and: 
and personally attending to 
directly from the Wine-growers 
districts of Hungary, and are 

4 of Wines and Liquors fo~ 
Sam at reasonable prices. Orders left at the above places will 
be promptly attended to, and delivered free of charge. 


BRANCH: “Hotel Hungaria”, No 4 Union Square, 




















WITH ELEGANT WINE ROOMS AND RESTAUBADT. 
PATENT COVERS 


, WERNER & CO., 308 Broadway, N.Y. of 
, “A MERIC A” | FILING ‘PUCK’ 


Price, $1.00 
Extra Dry FOR SALE AT THE ‘PUCK’ 
21 & 23 Warren St., 
And through any newsdealer 
dU. BACK NUMBERS 
OF 
“PUCK” 


can be supplied on demand 


Office of ‘PUCK? 
2: & 23 Warren St. 
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OFFICE OF "PUCK 23 WARREN ST NEW YORK 
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NEEDLE AND PIN MONEY. 


PUR 
WERKE 


na 


shia, Is 
a 


25 


DEPARTED 
ORTH 
VIRTUES TOO GOOD 
TO LAST 
A BENEVOLENT WiGH- 
TONED GHRISTIAN 


TO THE MEMORY OF WEAL 


MAYER MERKEL & OTTMANN LITHOG. 23-25 WARREN ST.NY 





